The Safety Catch
Some people called Old Mr. Drumme a simple old gentleman,
and indeed, by certain standards, so he was. But they were standards
he did not, could not, recognize. He was, for example, unsuspicious
that a certain kind of tradesman might overcharge him. He believed,
also, when a man said he was down on his luck, that he was so, and
hastened prodigally to his relief. But on the other side of his life, he
was not a Simple Old Man. He was deep, almost cunning, ambitious
for a new order, and as eager as the Archimedes Drumme of sixty
years before, who dreamed, in the cool green shade that poured
poetry and hope over the Isis, of the spreading horizon of a fresh
and more Drummc-likc world.
It is difficult to tell what may be the private thoughts of a very
old man, in spite of the candour of John Cowper Powys, but it
seems safe to assume that they are a little conditioned by what
insurance companies call expectation of life. If the thoughts of
Youth are indeed long, then those of Age may well be short.
Perhaps then, when he had tapped the window of the taxi at Mr.
Grmdrod and asked for Jess speed, Old Mr. Drumme sank back
into those short thoughts that have to do with being comfortable in
agreeable weather and pleasant scenery. At any rate, the taxi rolled
steadily along till it came to a road on the left leading away from
Putney and into the green depths of the Common. Mr. Grindrod
took tliis turn with the certain air of a driver conforming to a routine
well known and agreeable to his passenger. lie drove along until he
came to a kind of bay on the left of the road, where the turf was dry
and soft, the trees stood back in a sympathetic and inviting semi-
circle and clumps ot bracken linked them by sweet autumn smell
to wild places everywhere. With exquisite care, and only a little
bump or two, which gently rocked Old Mr. Drumme, Mr, Grind-
rod drove on to the turf and came to a standstill, midway between
the trees and the road. The old man sat still in the taxi, while Mr.
Grindrod made certain preparations. Standing on the running-
board and reaching to the roof of the taxi, he took down a mackin-
tosh ground-sheet, a square of carpet and a garden chair specially
constructed, with a very soft cushion attached to its .seat, and another
to its back. He set down the ground-sheet, laid the square of carpet
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